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THANKSGIVING FOR TWO.
~u =S ————
It's we two, it's we two, it's we two for ave,
All the world and we two, and heaven be cur stay.
It's we two, it's we two, while the world's away,
Sitting by the golden sheaves on our wedding day.
~Jean lugelow,

There ia not, in all New England, a prettier
bit of country than is tPaversed by the Old Hill
roud, which leads from Starboro to Old Hill
Town, lately shortened to Hillton. Starbero is
& masufacturing town. It bhas growp, within
& decads, to a popnlation of many thousands. It
has whirring mills, paved and crowded streets,
the telegrapa and telephone, mail-carriers, and
& city charter. As you ride away from it over
the Old Hill road from the south side of
the town, in slmost the only diree-
ticu that is npot threaded by gas
pipes, and telepbone wires, and horse-ear lines,
von turn back for last glimpses of its mills,
whose red brick coutrasts eo well agaiost the
green of its elms; its gray-stoue cottages, its
multiplying steeples, 1ts many bridges across
the winding river. But the road winds, too, and
the hills grow steeper, and the murmur of the
river grows fainter beneath you as you ride on;
though thers is many sa ioterval where Lroad,
green meadows lie, many & streteh of lavel field
snd forest. Many a nook, too, where cozy old
eottages nestie, with guardian oaks ino frout;
many & wind-swept haight or breezy platean,
where wide farm-houses stand four-square to
strong, health-laden winds, Old Hill Town—
for the inhabitants for the most part scorn the
pewer pame and ecling to the old, signifi-
cant oge—looks down with well-bred tol-
erance on its young  opeighbor town,
with its bustie and its bulldiog, and its
yet unclassified “‘society.” Thoucgh, be it said, it
does mot scorn the increasing revenues its sons
aod daughters bring from these noisy factories,
and the stores and shops they have called into
being. Is Las itself taken on a new prosperity,
and feit the quicker current of life therefrom,
fu its staid banks, and slow and sober markets.

And real estate in Old Hili Town has ad-
vanced many per cent. during these few years
of Starboro’s growth, though descending the
aocestral lines, nowhere more closely kept than
here, ita farms are for the most part uncleft, its
long-tilled acres follow their old-time divisions
in all its lovely cutlying districts. And within
the dear ald village the same white and yeliow
houses stand at the same angles, and are sepa-
rated by the same dictances along the wide,
still streete,

It was at the corner of one of the wideeat and
sbadiest streets, just as you enter Hill Town,
that on a mild sunoy day in early November, a
young man with a resolute, kind face, a ciear,
bright glance, and the ivc as of one somewhat
used to facing toil and difficulty, stood, tyicg a
borse to the quaint stone post. His companion
during the ridefrom Starboro, whom he had
just assisted toalight from the carriage, stood
by, waiting. He mus: bave been more than
thirty; shea littla younger. She, too, despite
ber indication of womanly refinement, and the
ladyhood that was patent from the tie of her
bonnet to the tip of Ler boot, had the look and
bearing of one who had made herown way, and
that not an easy one,

“Are you sure you brought the key. George!”
she asked as they turned into the wide, still
Zrassy yard in front of s squarely built, straw-
colored house, where quaint gables and ancient
carvings proved that it had been built more
than halfacentury. For answer he unlocked the
great front door.

“It isn's the key, butone I had. Idon't know
why Wylde doesn’'t send the keys. There's
quite a bunch for inside and out. I must sall
and get them, and the deed. to-night.”

They bad stepped now into the square, old-
fashioned hall. Out of it opened heavily-paneled
doors into large, many -windowed rooms, on the
right and left

“lsn’t it old fashioned and bhome-like and
dear!” said the girl delightedly, as she paused
on the threshold of cneof therooms. “Justas I
koew it would be. 1 remember the outside,
when I was a child. George, it seems too good
to be true, that it should be yours—"

“Ours, you mean,” he interpolated.

“Ours, then,” she amended, flushing,
yours and going to be ours. Such a home as we
coulda’'t get may be in a lifetime. Any house
for a home to grow in would be a great deal to
us, but this 's so good! I can't make it real!”

“Buot it is,” he answered, trying to speak
lightly. ‘‘See thess mantel-pieces of the old,
dark mwarble; and the floors of solid bard wooa
all of them. Woe needn’t have carpets every-
where. And the doors aimost thick enough to
stand a siege!”

“How well our bric-a-brac will look on these
mantels! And ['ve some old ecurtains that will
make such lovely draperies for these long, wide
windows, and the window gseats 1'll eushion.
And some old dimity that's just the thing for
the gables. My dear old things will fit it beaun-
tifully and barmonize better than the finest
pew.

““This must be our dining-room. The side-
board is here already. Only you must put in
some drawers beneath.”

“I'll take the measurements mow,” he an-
swered.” ““but [ want you to see this kitchen.
Look out for dust, 1'm going to open the brick
oven.”

*Ah! this is the pleasantest room in the house,
with its windows south and east. Here's where
I'll sit down when dinner ia ready, and it's time
for you. How near the bank looks, sad how
very. very good it all is!”

And she sat down opposite him in the deep
window-seat, while he rejoined:

“Do you remember, dear, how, a year ago,
you tried to cheer me, one day wlen things
were more deeply, darkly blue than eommont
You said there would be a way. Our home
would come to us, or we to it, in God's time, you
said, if we but worked, and waited, and hoped
weanwhile.”

“[I remember.” she answerasd, saiiiog, and
lbr;lhing the tears away. “Andit was so, wasn't

t

‘“Yos, and it seems a good token to begin life
with, Beth. Your simple faith, your instinet of
faith, was 80 mueh truer, so much more nearly
parallel with God's purpose for us than all my
plasns and ealculations. I shall remember it.”

“What Thanksgivings we'll keep here, Beth!”
be went on more gayly. ‘‘And when shall I be
orderiog the turkey for the first onel Turkey
for two it 1a!”

“Thacksgiviog for two, and I mean to have
that oven swept out and heated to cook our
Thacksgiving dioner,” she said, going nearer to
inspect it agaio; and turning back quickly, she
said more selemuly than she bad before spoken:
~ YHow muach God is giving us, how much He

is trustiog us with! It can't be all for ourselves,
we musn't let our home be all for ourselves; it
must be His, and we will use it for Him and for
His sad and lonely ones, tuo, as well as for our-
selves and our friends.”

Their's had been a long engagement. George
Kionard had been clerk in a large bardware
store. Elizabeth During was teacher in one of
the public sohools. Neither had father or mother,
brothsr or sister; but he bad his father's debts
to pay, and she had been bouud in gratitnde to
aid out of her salary the aant who had befriend-
ed boer in her orphaned girlhood, tll her
yousng ecousins could coms forward as bread-
wingers in their turn. Ard when they were re-
leased from these obligations, lo! four years of
their engagement had gone by, and the home
they were placuing for seemed as far off and as
toattainable as ever,

Six months before the story opens, George
had beeo appointed to a respounsible and lucra-
tive position in the Hill Town Bank, and a little
later, another joy bad come to them in the shape
of this house, the legacy of his unecle, Enoch
Kingard., As they agreed, nothing more auspi-
cions could bave befallen them. Beth bhad the
furpiture that bad beloaged to her parents, both
of whom were of Old Hill Town families.
To this they had added bits of newer
furaishing, and for months Beth had
been preparing daiutily hemmed bed lhinen.
stores of snowy, glossy napery, scores of strong
towels that it was fun to hem of evenings, long,
soft, coarse dish-wipers, already bleached and
softened, and the stout, knitted disheloths that
her fingers were aching to use. What tender
thoughts, what bopes acd dreams were inwoven
wilh the stitches! What memories of her ohild-
bood clustered around every one of her treas-
ured pieces of manogany aud cherry wood, her
silver and china! And what memories would bas
making, by aod by, in these old rooms' But the
shacows were gatnering now ia the corners, and
reluctantly they turned to go.

“Ob! there are some samples of cards in my
pocket I meant to show you. We shall wanot
to send our announcement and our ‘at homes,'
of course,” he said, as they drove away. “Bat
¥you ¢an iook at them now.”

While Beth leaned back in the earriage and
muscd over wedding cards, hes bethought him-
solf of a letter be Lad taken from the office just
befaore they started, and _ha drew it from his
Eck-t and opened it. His exclamation roused

th from her reverie.

““What is it!" she asked, startled.

He laid the letter in ber hands, and she read
only eight lines, formally worded; but they
stated 'hat the house and land sapposed tohave
been heid, without incumbrance, by the late
Egoen Kinnard, and by bim willed to Lkis
tephew, George Kinnard, was found to be
beavily mortgaged; and the mortages by fors-
closuve had taken the property, so that it was
pow in legal possession of said morteagee,
Judge Daring, of Hilton. Beth was first to
BDeAk.

“Well,” she said, spesking hurriedly to shake
the tremble out of her voice, *“vou won't hava
to order the tarkey, George, and the mince-
meal can wait, snd we pesadn't hurry about the
meving. The turkey will bave time to grow,
and the pumpkios to ripen. Our Thankigiving
Jsc's for this year” And thea they tried to
Inueh, but Beth caughs ber bLreath 1o a sob in-

~ ‘Swe sun shene right radiantly wext meorni
ves Oid Bk, The red resfs gathered som

warmth of eolor from the sunshine; the while
the white houses stood out plainly amoog the
leafless trees; and the smoke from the great
chimaneys made straight snd slender columns of
gray ia the cool, stiil air. The sunbeams
reemd in cauriously tween the oid shutters
eft yesterday ajar, of the house in the corner;
piaying upon the antigue carvioegs of the wains-
coting in hall aod sitting-room. and lyiog in
broader bands upon the kitehea floor.

Just acrcss the wide clear square, this same
sunlight lay in warm bars of ecarlet and gold
upon the delicate carpet of tha breakfasi-room
in Judge During's atately home. The Judse
and his wife, for there were only they two left
there now, sat at breakfast. A fire eracked on
the hearth, and the glow from the flames played
wi 'l the glanciog snnbeams upon the gleaming
cofies-urp, along the heavy gilt frames of the
fam:ly portraits on the walls, and across the
bindings of the books that fliled the low cases on
threo sides of the recom. Breakfast was always
a cheerful meal there, indeed, most
meals were cheerful. *“It heartened one amaz-
ingly,” one of their old friends said,
just to sit at table there. The Judge bhimeelf
was as enlivening as the erackling fire, with an
intermittent glow and merriment not unlike its
own. And the fair, prentle woman opposite him,
with so serene and earnest a kindliogess in her
deep blue eyes, reminded you of nothing so much
as the sunlight she delighted in.

They were lingerine over their coffee, when
the Starboro stage stopped a moment at the gate,
a light step crossed the piazza, and straightway
witn a brisk little knoek t¢ announce her com-
ing, a brisk Iittle woman entered.

“*Ah! Miss Molly, what brings you out so
early! You look youneger than ever, with your
red cheeks and bright eyes. Perhaps that's
what you set out for,” began the Judge teas-
1oely.

But she paid little heed to him.

“You'll excuse me, Mrs. Dariog, for coming in
upen you sc, bat I've found I can come for a
few days anyway if you want me. I expected
to be busy ever to Starboro till Thanksgiving
time 1 was doing some wedding thiogs, but
the weddiog’s put off; something happened at
the last minute.”

“I'm very glad to get you, Miss Marvin,” an-
swered Mrs. Duaring. “And I'm all ready, too,
save some little things I can get the Judge to
order.”

“Yes, I came early on purpose,” said the dress-
maker. ‘“‘You see,” she went on coofidentially,
for the Judge had *aken his newspaper and was
apparently absorbed in its contents, ‘‘you see, I
was at work for [Elizabeth Duriog over
to Starboro. She's engaged to George Kin-
pard; he's in Hill Town Bank mnow,
and they was going to be married this
Thaoksgiving time, and a-coming out here to
live. Enoeh Kinnpard, you know, George's unzle,
left him the oid Stratton place on the corner
here; and they was a-fixing up round and going
to send their goods over this veary dav. They'd
lotted om eating their Thanksziving dinner
there, had everything plaoned and all. And
yvesterdav he had a letter. And it turns out the
place don't belong to them after all, but to
somebody else that's held a big mortgage on it!”

“How hard for them!”

“Ain’t itT Beth, she boards to her cousin's,
Bashie Kerlis. Bashie's a particular friend of
mine, has been since we was girls together, So
I know ail about it. 1 knew she'd been a-get-
ting ready this long time, had her sheets done,
aud even her towls and dish-cloths made. And
last night she came right ronnd and told me,
thinking of course I'd want to be workiog for
some one else. Beth's a real nice girl!”

“She is a far-away cousin of ours, or of my
husband’s, though we knew her very lhittle.”

‘‘She'd ha' been neighbor to ve, wouldn't shel
And now I'm going right upstairs and open the
sewin'-room blinde, and tounech off the fire. No,
youn needn’t send Martha, I kin do it.”

The clock counted out eight silvery chimes
from its carven case, and the Judge rose hastily.

“I bold that mortgage, Amy, though I didn's
know who it was thought he owned it. I would
have given him a chance, though 'twould have
been a poor oue, really, for the place isn't worth
more than the face of the mortgage.”

Mrs. During looked up wistfully, and their
eyes met. DBut peither spoke, and in a moment
more ke had gone. DBut she sighed, and
her eyes bad a soft cloud over their
sunnipess as she went upstairs to
Miss Marvin. She was not surprised,
however, to hear his key in the lock at lunch
time. *‘I forgot your memorandum,” was his
excuse for this appearance. *‘‘Why didn't you
remind mel”

“I'll go make it out now,” volunteered Miss
Marvin. *“Youn won't be likely to go off without
your dinner and mine can wait a bit Il be
back before you're through”

““Amy,” said the Judge, after she had left the
rooin, and they were anlone, “Arthur Dauring, in
my young days, helped me more than any
other person. 1 shouldn’s be where I am,
and what I am, but for him. And I never re-
paid him. 1 should like to turn the service over
now to his daughter!”

“Why not!” and her eyes were shining.

“*Well, for one thing, I eouldn’t buy that fine
place at the Shore that we looked at, you know.”

“Who cares for thatl 1 don’t, and I don't be-
lieve you do, either!”

“The European trip might have to wait,
though I don't think it. We wanted to join
Helen in the spring, you know.”

““That can wait, too, if need be. Helen won't
come bome for two yeara yet.”

“*And I was hoarding every stray dollar to en-
dow Hill Town Institute. It needs to be put on
a sure and broader basis.”

‘““John,” and there was a brave little thrill of
decision in Mrs. During's voice, ‘‘you know I
have favored the institute plan from the begin-
ning. It will help so many of our young people
to higher and broader lives. But I would ger-
tainly rather endow a home than a school.”

It had been a hard day in the school-room, a
trying day at the bank. Beth was ured, George
depressed. So they sat very soverly and silent-
ly in Miss Kerlis's back parlor, while she nodded
over her knitting in the dining-room beyond.
Beth's work was not her treasured napery,
bemmed by hand, nor towels, nor curtains, nor
dainty draperies, nor bits of her modest trous-
seau. She had put all these away, and, bent on
economy, ¥Yea, bound to it more than ever, she
realized, was turning last winter's jacket for
another year's service. Fortunately her resigna-
tion, though written, had not been handed in.

There was a ring at the door and Miss Bashie
roused herself, and wont to get the eveniog mail
from the carrier.

“Letters for you, Bethie,” she said retursing,
and Beth opened one with idle curiosity. The
other was thicker, and addressed, evidently, in
the same bhand, '

George, looking up & moment later, saw her
grow white, and sprang to her side. By that
time she was laughing and eryiog hysterically,
saying when she could speak:

“It's our Thaoksgiviug given back to us!
Read!”

You have gussed already the import of the
letter. The legal document that accompanied it
was a deed of gift conveying to Elizabeth Dur-
ing her “beirs and anssigns forever.,” the estate
kpown as the Stratton place, with all the ap-
purtenances thereof. And Judge During’s kind
sote accompanyine it said it was but the pay-
ment of a long-standing debt of gratitude to her
father. And so Miuwss Marvin was recalled
and the wedding preparations went forward
again more briskly and blithely because of the
delay. And their joy seemed more really theirs,
and a dearer and more wonderfal possession, be-
cause ol 1ts seeming withdrawal, and its new
bestowment.

November is a frowning, fearful, tearful
month, more capricious than April itselfl. and
stern and forbidding where April is tenderly
mild. Yet the sun rarely refuses to smile upon
our New England feast-day. He, too, must look
in upon the gathered groups that keep this
barvest feast.

An so on this Thaoksgiving day the sunlight
fell in blessing through the many-paned windows
of the ola dining-room of the corner house,
where two sat together for the first time at their
own table. In other vears, on other days, their
friends sbould be bidden, this day seemed for
them alone in their thankfulness.

Anud across the square it flooded tke long room
where Judge Duriogs guests were gathered,
resting tenderly on his silvery head and on her
yet golden hair. An Ipdian summer peace
seemed to shine in their faces, and their answer-
ing eyes were full of happy memories. And
perhaps the sweetest thought of all that glad-
dened them was the remembracce that, throogh
their bounty, in another home newly-fonnded
to-day, was kept tha dear New Enecland Thanks-
giwving.—Olive E. Dana, in Good Hounsekeeping.
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HOW TABLES SHOULD BE LAlD,

IS
Hints on How to Muke the Breakfast, Diniang
and Sapper Tables Look Neat.

New York Mail and Express.
One of the most important duties in the house-

bold, and one which requires both good taste
and great care, is the laying of the tables. In

. some homes this doty fails to the eldest daugh-

ter, and she has no easy tas:. The most scei-
able table is the round one, but some homes
cannot have this aud use the extension table
To set this tastefully it should first be covered
with a cotton flannel eloth. This cloth prevents
no one from placing dishes on the table, and it
also gives & body to the tablé eloth. It is very
cheap. and should be made to just cover thetable,
For bLreakfust the best papery is fine white
damask, and it should be used for all meals,
a'though colered papery is fashionable now.
Tohe cioth should be ironéd, with one cresse
down the middle. No stareh should be used,
although = starched cloth'is most economical
After layine the cloth, bhegin to set the table
from the ceater, placing there the breakfast
eruet stand or a vase of flowers. The fruit
‘should always be placed at a corner of the tavle
ot this meal. Next place the cup aund saueer
‘tray in [roat of the seat to be occupied by the

mistress, covering it with a white napkin. On
this should be arraoged the cups and saucers,
spoon-holders, slop basin, sagar bowl and cream
pitcher. Place the cup at the loft end of the
tray and the coffee-pot and hot water
and miik-pitebers at the right end. Next place
the knives and forks, the glasses. napkios and
salt-cellars on the table. T'o have the salt-cel-
lars filled with fresh salt is very essential to
having a nice table. The spoons, knives and
forks, with which to serve the dishes, next fol-
low, and then the carved-wood bread plate and
knife. The butter-dish shouid be set in the
most convenient place. Froit should be served
in a china dish, or low-sided basket. Lunpch is
the next meal. It should be the asintiest meal
of the day. -The table can be made
to look pretty by coverng it with
& Dpretty colored cloth, with napkins to
mateh, and pieces of chioa, glass and silver may
be used, the latest fad being to have mno two
pieces alike. The supper table greatly resembles
the lunch-table. At the tea-table any delicately-
colored napery may be used. The table should
be daintily arranged with bright silver and shin-
ing glass. The dinner-table is the most impor-
tant one tolay. The cloth should be white. In the
center of the table on a mat set the fruit, flowers
sud bonbous—all in cut giass, silver or chins
dishes. Place the goblets about a span from the
edge of the table, and around these place the
wine-glasses. Then set a plate
at each place. Next  arrsnge  three
forks om the left and two knives
on the right of each plate place, the soup spoon
and napkin also on the right, and before each
gLsto place a small salt-cellar. No dishes should

placed on the table. On a small side-table
should be an extra eupply of spoouns, knives,
forks, finger-bowis, eracked ice, olives, sugar,
cheese and celery. The earving should be doze
in the pantry. Everything but the wine is
served to whe left. The order of dipner is: Oye-
ters, soup, fish, meat, game or entrees, salad,
dessert, crackers and cheese, fruit, candies and
coffee. DBrown bread should be passed with the
fish and salad.

- e
Written for the Indianapolis Journal.
Why Give Thanks?
For food! Ab, yes, but sure for food
The fading flower may thanks express,
Sinece warmth of sun and earth’s kind mood
Impart each hour some lovliuess.

A lily lifts its beauteous head

In raiment such as kings may wear,
But of its worth no lord has said

“Its leaves enfold 8 jewel rare!”

A grateful heart will reason find

For tuanks to God through every hour:—
For life, for soul, for thoughtful mind,

For grace to bear, for conquering power.

The scul is more than richest hue:
The mind exceeds a flowret's Lreath;
To live and love—to be and do—
Are not for flowers—they live for death!

Give thanks! But not for garments gay;
Who clothes the grass will so ¢clothe you—
Give thanks for this, let come what may,
Life, love and joy are still in view:—

The life which is and is to come;
The love of God in hearts outpoured;
The joy that greets a wand'rer home;—
A rescued soulto Heaven restored.

—Carlisle B. Hold!ng.
——l, ——
THE SUFFRAGE MOVEMENT.
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The Work of Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton

and Lucretia Mott,
Kansas City Star.

At a recent meeting of women Elizabeth Cady
Stanton gave an interesting account of how she
aod Lucretia Mott started the woman-suffrage
movement, and how the first convention was got
together in 1548,

“In 1840," gaid Mrs. Stanton. ‘‘the World's
Anti-alavery Convention was called in London,
aud the societies of this country sent over sev-
eral women as delegates. 1 was not a delegate,
but my husband was, and the trip to Loadon
was our wedding trip. The woman delegates
were Lucretia Mott, Sarah Pugh, Abby Eimber,
Elizabeth Neal (Gay), and Mary (irew, of Phila-
delphia, and Ann G. Philhps, Emily Winslow
and Abby Southwick, of Boston. But we found
there was a great deal of objection there to wom-
en being admitted as delegates.

‘““It was something that had never been heard
of io England—women as delegates, to sit as
councilors, to vote in proceedicgs. So the whole
of the first day was taken up in discussicg the
merits of the question. The objections trere
drawn chiefly from the Bible. At last it was
decided that they could not enter the convention,
but they were carefully concealed in some seats
bidden by a curtain, just as you find the choirs
in some of our churches, After listening to all
the argumects (which were very insulting to
women), as I waiked home with Lucretia Mott
I said: ‘It seems to me high time to call a'wom-
an's convention. Ilere ars men from all paris
to Ciscuss the rights of the negroes to freedom,
and yet they have no idea of any rights of free-
dom for women.”

“Eight years after that Lucretia Mott and I
recalled this conversation, and called a conven-
tion. We advertised in a country paper, occa-
pying a space as long as your finger. We wrote
a few letters to friends, and that was all the an-
nouncement we gave. The next point wasa
declaration, and here we were at gea. Then a
happy thought struck na—that our father's Dec-
laration of lodependence was exactly suited to
our needs. We read it earsfully over, and
found that precisely the same grievances that our
fathers had to complain of against old King
George we had to complain of sgainst our own
Saxon fathers.

“Iu the resolutions I wanted to demand the
right of sufrage then and there, but my hus-
band and Lucretia Mott thought it wounld make
the whole thing ridiculons. So I seemingiy gave
it up, but determined to push it in a resolution
at the convention. But I did not know how to
put two senteoces together in public, and so
when | got to the convention I cast about for
some one to present my resclution. Isaw Fred
Douglass, and knew he was just ths man. But
ke didn't speak fast enough for me norasay all I
wanted said, and the first thiog I knew I was on
my feet defending the resolution, and in due
time Dougiass and I carried the whols conven-
tion, and the suffrage resolution was passed
unsoimous'y.

“Every uewspaper from Maine to Louisiana
published that resolution, and made comments
ridiculing the whels thing. My good ZIather,
who was then in attendance upon the Supremse
Court of New York State, rushed up to Seneca
Falls to see if I was insane, If I hadn't bhad a
remarkable constitution I think I should have
gone to the insane asylum. I heard nothing but
ridiculs. Many women who bad subseribed to
the declaration in the enthusiasm of the mo-
ment buarried to withdraw their names. I vever
can describe to any one the humiliation I fels,
especially as I knew 1 was right,

*‘Perhaps I might have subsided altogether, if
it hadn't been that shortly after that 1 met
Susan B. Anthony. Wae put our heads together
and made an attack all along the line. We be-
seiged the Legislature every year, and when-
ever wo Saw a convention of men having a nice
time we sent them resolutions demsndiog a
recognition. [ used to write the speeches and
resolutions and Susan used to go ddwn to the
convention and fire them off. Ridieule was the
chief weapon of the press. We rere caricatured
in all the papers until really the majority of
people supposed women on the suffrage platform
had horus and hoofs. But now how changed Is
the scene!”

DetrotT, Mich.
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Francis Muarphy's Great Work.
Philadelphia Press.

Fraocis Murphy celebrated, in Pittsburg, last
night, the twelfth aoniversary of his entrance
upon the temperance platform. The gray-
haired champion of cold water had the liveliest
of welcomes. He mede but a short address, on
account of & eold with which he was suffering.
Congratulatory letters and telegrams were read
from Judge Ncah Davis, the Rev. T. DeWitt
Talmage, D. D., Canon Wilberforce and the
Rev. Mr. Spurgeon, of Eogland, and others
Since Mr. Murphy left England bis distinguished
correspondenta state that his work bas heen
faithfully executed by his converts, and in the
last five yeera 6,960,000 signatures to pledges
were obtained. Mr. Murphy bhad before person-
ally obtained 7,000,000, making the sum total of
14,000,000 parsons whe attached themselves to
bis erasade, It is claimed, too, that 85 percent.
of thia great multitude romained faithful to
their vows of absolute abstinence.

——

An Unpleasant Predicament.
New York Special.

The youog men and women of Stapletonm,
Staten island, gave a private theatrieal enter-
ta'nment, Saturday evening. About three hun-
dred guests were pressnt from New York. The
accomnmodations of the Iste trains were guite in-
sdequate, and 150 persous were left shiveriog 1n
the cold at the Stapleton railway station. The
young women in the party became hysterica!
over their disazreeable position. Their escoris
geurried around after carriages, hoping to cateh
the laat ferry to New York. All the livery sta-
bles were shut. Eventually the young women
were divided into blocks of five, placed under
the care of the few chapercuz who had been
lefs too, and were quartered for the night at =
deserted summer hotel. Some of the young
men stayed up all night in the railway station.
Others begged beds at private houses. The
whole party got back to town om the earliess
boat Sundsy moruing.

-
An Unequal Division,
Minpeapolis Tribune

The Republicans carried one hundred counties
in Kansas—tbhe Demoerats carried one. This 1a
& mighty small allowance of whisky to an inor-
dinate quantity of bread.

~
NATURAL GAS IN INDIANA.

—_— ————

Its Influence in the Increase of Population

and Development of Manufactures,

F. A. Carie’s Indianapolis Letter in 8t. Paul Ploneer-
Presa.

The rapid and extensive development of the
natural-gas interest in Indiana is not thoreugaly
understood outside of the State. The first dis-
coveries were made in country places, remots
from towus or manufactures, where people were
slow to take advantage of them. The section of
Indiana lying on the Ohio border northeast of
bere, and adjaccut to the natural gas district of
that State, is about as primitive 1 ita popula-
tion and as dackward in its development as
anythiog in the Ohio river counties, and the
march of discovery across this strip was slow,
It was not until it reached the considersbie
and busy towns of Kokomo and Noblesviile, al-
most doe north of here, that the value of the
patural-gas discoverv was fully aporeciated
From there eager search and investigation
spread in every direction, north, south and
west, until the precious fluid was found in
abundant quantity within a few miles of Indi-
anapolis, and the limits of the district definitely
established. It embraces abount 50,000 square
miles, and extends from this city about sixty
miles north, and from a little west of here a
hundred miles or more east, until it merges
with the Ohio gas fields about Findlay. Al-
most anywhere within these limits natursl gas
may be obtained 1o almost unlimited quantities
by boring less than a thousand feet, except
when the pecessary geological conditions bave
been disturbed by the profound breaking up or
shifting of strata.

These appareutly necessary conditions, as
they are revealed and interpreted here, do not
afford much encouragement to the sanguine and
enterprisiog persons who have been boring for
natural gus in the drift and underlyicg primitiva
strata on whiek St. Paul is buile he gas is
found, | am told, very near the level of the sea
aud is always in contact with deep salt-water
epriogs. Indeed, some of the Kentucky discov-
eries wore made in boring for salt. It is usually
about %00 feet from the surface and permeates
the Trenton beds of lime rock which are found
in varying thicknesa under all the distriet de-
fined. This roek is honeycombed by the acticn
of water holdinz corrosive aecids n solution, and
the gas which fiils its ecavities is thought to be
the  product of the chemical Ae-
tion iovolved in this corrosion. The
Trenion beds are hare overlaid by
au immense thickress, 400 to 600 feet, of sub-
carboniferous slates and zbales, which are abso-
Jlutely impervious either to water or gas. Itis
only when these shales are broken up or tilted,
permitting the escape of gas, laterally or direct-
Iy upward, that the bore tails to bring a gush of
the precious fluid. Wherever they remain in
place they confine the gas below until an arti-
ficial opening gives it exit. Borers know now
pretty well what to expect when they sink a
well. They penetrate the surface drift, and
then a few hundred fest of cretaceous limestone
and soft shale, then the thick bed of hard older
slate and shale spoken of; and then strike the
Trenton limestone, and, if the gus basn't got
away by nataral disturbaaoce of conditions, they
have it. Nearly all the wells in the district have
the same hiatory and the same conditions.

Surely this discovery is revolutionizing in-
dustrial conditions and introducing new and
valuable elements into the ecivilization of In-
diana. Whether it is going to affect her political
status as profoundly as some sanguine gentle-
men believe remains to be seen. It has filled
the counties north of here with new life, hope
and energy. It has doubled the price of land
and halved the cost of manufacture, henefiting
the agrienltuorist and indastrist alike. The towns
in Hamilton, Howard, Madison and Deslaware
connties, where the poesibilities of the new fuel
weore first realized and its advantages most ef-
fectively appropriated. have trebled in popula-
tion and manafactured product, and more than
trebled in vital energy. All sorts of amall maou-
factures have sprung up in the little towns along
the railroad lines iu the gas distriet, and larger
ones are under way. It is estimated that at
least 10,000 has been added to the population of
this district in a year by these iofluences.

it is only this summer that the city of Indian-
apolis itself has fully realized the advantages of
the new fuel. Gas was discovered a year or
more ago, within five or six miles of the city, on
the banks of White river, bat it is obtained
from a dozen other places within easy piniag
distance. There was the usual struggle between
aspiring monopoly and the public interest. Its
history is too long to tell: but the city got the
best of it by the formation of a peobnles gas
trust, whose stock was placed in the hands of
trusteeg and forbidden to be sold, and whoee
charter fixed the price of gas at one-half that of
coal. Two other companies are in the fisld, and
the actual price bas been rsduced by competition
to one-third that of coal. The three ccmpanies
have laid a net-work of pipes all over the city,

.apd gas is now used as fuel in the whole busi-

ness and meanufacturing districs and
in most private houses. It ruos every
engioe in the city, every steam-heating plant
and nearly all the furoaces, stoves aud grates.
Modern improvements in imitative grate furni-
ture in use here make the gas fire gquite as at-
tractive, and, indeed, scarcely to be distin-
guished from the old fireplace full of blaziog
logs, except by the greater heating power. The
consequences are enormous and far reaching.
Every citizen, from the millionaire manu-
facturer to the humble cottager, finds added to
his income, his surplus or his comfort fund, two-
thirds of the money he formerly paid for foal
Losing industries become lucrative, straggling
enterprises are solidly established and those
formerly profitable acquire a surplus for exten-
sion or betterment. The whole State looks for-
ward to an era of good times, and Indianapolis,
after fifteen yearsin the valley of commercial
depression, begins to dream of another real
estate boom,

i

Entertained the Bautler,
Baltimnore American.

A story currsut in Washington last winter in
regard to Lord Sackville was that on one occa-
sion early in the ssason his trusted butler asked
for and obtained permission to wisit Baltimore
for a few days. lmmediately uvon his arrival
there he drove to cne of the leading hotels, and
registered as Hon. Lionel Sackville West. An
hour or two later a note was handed to bim, in
which the writer stated that althongh personal-
ly unaequainted with the British minister, they
were desirous of extending to him the hospital-
ity of their house during his stay. and closed
with an invitation that he would be their guest
at dinner that evening. This invitation was ae-
cepted by the butler, who arraved himself in
full dress attire and actually attended the din-
per, where tbroughout the evening he main-
tained his assumed charaster with sueh clever-
ness that neither his entertainer nor the guests
asked in his honor ever suspected that he was
other than just what he representea himself to
be, the minister plenipotentiary from the court
of St. James.

e
Thanksgiving Day.
Thanksgiving day. L ft up your eyes, my dear,
Your evea so tender and so sunshine clear,
That now the heavy curling lashes sweap.
Reveal to me the hopes that haply sleep
Within their depths; the day &o prized is near,

Lift up your eyes, my dariing, without fear
(Their silent message my quick heart will hear),
And say if [ with & new joy may keep
Thanksgiving day.

What though the reaped fields are brown and sere,
One glanee can fill my world with happy cheer.

O gracious eves! O little hands that creep

To mine! O harvest that my life shall reap!
Ye make for me of all the whole round year

Thanksgiving day.
—Carlotta Perry, in Harper’s Bazar.
i
No Failure of Naiural-Gas Wells.

Muncie Times,

It is a fair and the most reasonable thing in
the world to concinde that if the wells in any
particular loeality in the present limited gas
beit in Indiana should fail, that confidence
would be shaken as to the permanency of
patural gas everywhere in the fleld. So far not
s well in the county has failed, and not oue
shows less strength than it did the day it was
piped and anchored. Of the twengy-seven wells
sunk in this county there has not been a single
failure to find gas in abundance, and as one of
the wells (our first one) was developed a little
over two years since and has been supplying
gas to its fullest capacity ever since, and to-day
ghows o little more force than the day it was
anchored and tested, it is safe to say that, so
far as human knowledge goes, the naturzl gas
bere is a permavent thing.

——— -
A “Clean Sweep” Not Probable.
Et. Louis Globe-Democrat.

A “clean sweep” in the federal offices after the
Harrison administraticn cowes into power is
peither probable nor desirable. It is entirely
safe 10 say that ecomparatively few Demeo-
eratic oflice-hoiders of tbe purely eunbordinate
class will be removed simply because they are
Demoerats. Usder no other presidency since
Jackeoo’s have so many shiftless, ignorant and
incompetont creatures oeen given positions in
the government eivil service as have been ap-
pointad to office during the Cleveland regime.
There is an exceedingly cheerful prospecs that
most of these rascals will be tarned out prompt-
Iy and summariy when the Republicans re-
-g;o control of the goverument on March 4,
188

——
A Reasonable Voter,
Harper's Magazine.
““Who'd you vote for for Congress, Colonell”
u‘u:;;l one citizen of another.
i m'ﬂ

“Jim! Tbought vou didn't believe in Jimi”
*Neither [ do. That's why I voted for him.

| Got tired o' seeln’ him baugin’ 'round home.”

A Point of Purity

Purity can not exist in anything coming from a dis-
gusting source, ‘‘Ammonia” has its origin in an animal
excrement; yet it is introduced for leavening purposes
into Baking Powders, foisted upon the public as “abso-

”

lutely pure.

Suddenly break open a hot biscuit, and

quickly smell the stifling odor of ammoniacal gas arising

therelrom.

This is an infallible test for the “absolutely

pure” baking powders, the supplementary rising power
of which resides in the harsh and caustic chemical “Am-

. L)
monia.

Dr. Price’s Cream Baking Powder is free from am-
monia, lime, alum, and every other injurious substance.
A biscuit made from it smells sweet, tastes sweet, and will
bear the strictest scrutiny from every point of view.

PAINLESS
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A

EFFE
ECHAR®
! 2 THESH WDR s
GREAT ENGL P l LLS unen

For Bilicus and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick Headache, Giddiness, Ful.
ness, and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, Loss of Appetile,
Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sieep, Frightfuli Dreams, and all

Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &rc‘?

THE FIRST DOSE WILL GIVE RE

EF IN TWENTY MINUTES.

This is no flction. Every suiferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of these Pills, and they will be

acknowledged to be @ Wonderfwl! Medicine.

BEECHAM'S PILLS, taken as directed, will quickly restore females to complete health. Fora

WEAK STOMACH; IMPAIRED DIGESTICN; DISORDERED LIVER;

they ACT LIKE MAGIC :—a fewr doses will work wonders upon the Vital Organs ; Strengthening the

muscular System ; restoring long-lost Complexion ;
arousing with the ROSEBUD CF HEALTH the w/

bringing back the keen edge of appelile, and

e physical energy of the human frama. These

are *“facts” admitted by thousands, in all classes of soclety; and ons of the best guarantess to the
Nervous and Debilitated is that BEECHAM'S PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY PATENT

MEDICINE IN THE WORLD. Full directions with each

Box.

Prepared only bg THOS, BEECHAM, St, llelmé Lancashire, Enzland.

Sold by Drugglsts genera

7= B. F. ALLEN & CO., 385 and 367

anal St., New York, Sole Agents fof

the United States, scho (if your druggist does not keep them,)

WILL MAIL BEECHAM'S PILLS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 25 CENTS A EOX.’

-\ BOILER FEEDER
PUMPING MACHINERY
FOR ALL PURPOSES.

W T A -

%unbu»uua .
' SEND FOR CATALOGUE
AND PRICES.

7 INFROVED UNITED STATES SCALES

We are meking all sizes of Railroad Teack, Wagon,
Hegper, Derment, Depot and Miners' Scales on
rim plified and iznproved desigros, and supplanting

eatly
other

makes wherever introduced. We bave had fourteen years'
exyerience in the busivess, and will guarantee satisfactory
work, or no pay. Fend for eirculars, references and prices

tefore buying.
Esute, Ind.
Leecnd-bsnd KRailroad Track,

UNITED STATES SCALE CO., Terre
(Inecrporated eapital, £50,000,)
Wagon and other scales.

Fairbtanks Howeand other makeson hand and for salecheap

KNIGH T (JI11LI1ILSON

78 and 77 South Pennsylvania Street.

NATURAL GAS LINE PIPE, DRIVE PIPE, TUBING, CASING, BOILER TUBES, of the manufacture of ths

NATIONAL TUBE WORKS GO

Wocmyinstoekgll-inoo,o?rmfm machines, and out and thread any size, from %3 lnsh %o 13
E DR{LL&?

nohes in diameter. FULT: LIX

SUPPLIES. Onur stook oovers the whole range of GAS,
STEAM and WATER goods, and our establishment is the asknowladged

headquarters,

NATURAL GAS SUPPLIES.

Tubing, Casing and Pipe, Cordage, Rig Irons, Drilling Tools, Brass Goods, Malleables,

Galvanized and Cast-Iron Fittinge.

mplete line of House-Fittings for Natural Gas.

GEORGE A.

TELEPHONE 364

RICHARDS,

77 South Illinois Street, Indianapolis, Ind.

THE SWEETEST AND MOST NUTRITIOUS

A RED HAT FOR NEW YORK.

Rumor that Archbishop Corrigan Will Be
Made Cardinal,
New York Star.

News was received in New York yesterday
that it is whispered in Rome that an American
archbishop will be raised to the dizmity of a
cardinalats at the consistory to be held in De-
cember. Concerning this report. the Catholis
News of this city will say next Sunday that its
representative in Rome declared a few weeks
ago that, though such a rumor had become cur-
rent, there was small probability of the appoint-
ment of a secoud cardinal for the United States,
this being still considered a missionary country
—although the great growth of the chureh
therein impressed one with the idea thst it
ought to have larger representation im the
Sacred College.

It is admitted, however, thas the ecorrespond-
ent may not have noderstood the reasons that
would justify the appeointment of another
eardinal. His statement, taken in conneetion
with that of an Eoglish contemporary, woula
imply that if the red hat is to be forwarded to
another American prelate, it will be destined
for one whom the Holy See deems entitled to it
by wirtue of unusual circamstances that call for
special distinetion. That this may be the view
entertained by the KRoman authorities, the
honor of prothonotary apostelis conferred so
recently on Viear-general Preston and that of
domestic prelate on Vicar-geperal Dounelly
seem to denote., Thess two appointmenis have
set at rest many of the absurd stories, circulated
from projudiced sources, that the policy of his
Grace Archbishop Corrigan was not eatirely
approved of at Rome, and the preseutation of
tue red bat to New York's Metropolitan would
be buta fitting complument to a most practical
method of rewarding merit and suppressing
scandal.

True, there ars no honors, the News goes on
to say, no higher distinction, that could more
endear bim to bis flock. The testimooy of his
pecple’s regard for him was given at the cele-
bration of bis silver jubilee, which his Holiness
also signalized with a special indulgence. Bat
there are millions of people outside the church
who always hear the scandals and seldom the
conscling sequences. A epecial indulgence bas
to them po interest, the announcement of minor
honors so attraction. It takes am event of
pational importanes to chain their attention
and to demonstirate to them how fearlessly the
chureh refuses to temporize with that which it
considers subveraive of law and morality.

The age is growing liberal and enlightened.
Protestants no longed sce in the honor paid a
Catholie prelate any danger to American in-
stitutions. Ministers of every Christian de-
nomination, with but very few exceptions, see
in the searlet robes of the cardina! an insignia
of office that years of fruitful labor have earned
—a tribute from hie supeériors to a colaborer in
the Seld of Christian endeavor, not the emblem
of anything that is foreign. The elevation of
Archbishop Corrigan at this day wonld serve o
illustrats this as an era of better feeling among
all denomicvations—for all ‘wre Americans, acd
no matter what may be the religious destrines
they subscribe to, or the version of the Sacred
Book they read, the Constituvion of these Unitsd
States 18 a common political Bible and an heir-
loom ss dear to one as to the other.

e e e e . .
Wonders of the l!v-un Body.
Publisher's Auxiliary. cn

The skin contains more 2,000,000 open-
ings, which are the outlets of an equal number
of sweat glands. The humag, pkeloton consiats
of more than 200 distinet bones. Awv amount of
blood equal to the whole quantity of the body
passes through the beart omce every minute
The full capacity of the ! i about 320 cabie
inches. About two-thirds of a pint of air is ia-

haled at each breath in ordinary respiration,
The stomach daily produces nive pounds of gas-
tric juice for digestion of food; its capacity is
abou: five pinta.

There are more than five hundred separats
muscies in the body, with an equal number of
nerves and blood vessels. The weight of the
heart is from eight to twelve ounces. It beats
100,000 times in twerty-four hours. FEach
perspiratory duct is one-fourth of an inch im
length, of the whole about nine miles. The
average man takea five and one-half pounds of
food and drick each day, which amounts to oue
ton of solid and liguid nourishmenat annually.
A man breathes eighteen times a minute and
3,000 cubic feet, or about 375 hogsheads of air
every hour of his existence.

_———.— ———
Cousins of the Prestdent-Elect.
Chicago Special.

A newspaper article recently stated that Mra
William Sheets, who is now living in Philadel-
phia, and is eighty years oid, was an adopted
daughter of the first President William Heory
Harrison. A son of Mrs. Sheets, Thomas Raa-
dolph Sheets, is in Chicago preparing a history
of the Harrison, Randolph and Sheets families
in order to straighten out the eomplicated re-
lationship. He gave the story of his wmother's
eonnection with varions celebrated families as
follows: She was a Miss Mary Skipwortl. Ran-
dolph, daugliter of Thomas Randelpb, a first
eousin of Edmund Randolph, who “penned” the
Constitution. Singularly, one of her sons,
Henry Harrison Sheets, has recently become
possessor of, and now lives at, Gunston Hall,
Va, where Edmund Randolph did bis famous
piece of work, When Miss Raodolph's father
fell at Tippecanoce, she was adopted, not by
President Harrison but by Geo. James Dill.
President Harrison was ber uncle, She is con-
sequently a cousin of the President-elect. She
bears the furtber distinetion of being the coly
gn;:rg great-granddaoghter of Gen. Arthur St

i
Pocketsful of Dynamite,
New York Epecial to Cinecinusti Enguirer,

In further conversation, ex-Senator MeDon-
ald deciared that it was the Dudley letter and
the plan cutlioed in that lot‘er which had ecar
ried Iodiava for Har .1 ' one! Dudley hap-
peved to be near by -~ ¢} 5 sszstor made this
statement, and the ~o .. 132 on 1o say to
bim that he would be sy .ol us 200D a8 he sed
foot in Indiana. *“We a0l w make an ex-
ample of you," said the ~eritar. *“Well, I'll be
there whea you Jo it ' war the reply. “My
pockets are full of dyesmite. ! guess there wiil
be some squealing 10 the Demoeratic pen befors
long.” Itis said that Col. it J. Bright, ex-
Auditor Jamea H. llice and c¢ther Democrats
who were conversant with the Democratic ean-
vass in Iudiaca are opposed to auy prosscution
of Colooel Dudley. C(olonel Dick Bright was
paired with Dudley on election day. aud both
remaine” here. Bright says be doun't see why
Dudley shoold be persecuted for doing success
fully what the fellows on the other side tried to
do but failed in carrying out

| e
Making the Most of His Opportunitios,
New York Graphic.

Mr. Harrison has gone away cn a little bass
fishing excarsion. As be will bave to cousidet
some knotty points on the fishery question later
on, he doubtless feels that opportunities for ne-
quiring valuoable information 1u advauce should
not be neglected.

———
Perhaps Gorman Did, Teo,
Chicago Tiwes,

It is niloged tbat Eugene Higgins subserived
825 toward the Harrison inauvguration fasd.
Higgins hasit in for the mugwumps sad 1
going to take it out if it costs o lizals




